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" BILL TWEEDS PUPIL

Brief History of Dick Croker, the
Monarch of New York City.

He Was Born in Ignorance, Raised in
Crime, 2 Criminal Himself, and a
Millionalre iz a Few Years,

Ctto Kempner, in New York World

In 188 Richard Croker's father in county
Cork. Ireland. bundled his humble effects
and after a wearisome voyage landed with
his wife and seven children on the hos-
pitable shores of free America. They took
up thelr abode near Ninety-ninth street in
New York. Their first resldence In the new
world contained no suggestion of the
grandeur and elegance which the future
had In store for them. The nelghborhood
Was teemigg with a class of residents
known as “squatters,” who a0 deslg-
nated because they settlod unoe-
capied land regardless of and
bullt uwpon It their temporary and unsightly
hovels. Tt was a

were
dowi on
ownership
famlily of ignorant, lazy
Irishmen. Our herov, the king of New
York, was three years cld at that time.
He ran streets with city toughs till
twelve yvears old before he entered school
He had no taste for eduecation and
only when he llked In three vears he
gave it up bad businesas. At the age
of fifteen his schooling abruptly terminates
and he is sent Into the world with an edu-
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whose alma mater |s
. comprises the lawless
society, to regulate and repress
which iIs the chief excuse for the existence
of the police. Mr. Richard Croker devel-
Oped Into a typleal representative of these
Liruiser and bummer brigades, and spent
the formative years of his life amid Ltheir
debasing associations.

Intellectually and physically he was *‘cut
out” for the soclal atmosphere {n which
he chose to I‘lla-'p* ]1!}”_&{,']{_ He I..._qn.;,“._..;g‘..! a
strong frame, a deep bheet, a short neck
and a pair of hard fists. Passionately fond
of rough and tumble brawls, he could hold
his own with the toughest of his cronles.
Prize-fighting soon became his pet hobby,
and to the pursult of that sport he devoted
all his energies. He become a trainer and
backer for professional sluggers. and grad-
ually, by means of his own clever “dukes,”
B¢ rose to the dignified distinction of a
professional fighter himself.

He knocked out =ome of tha toughest
men of his day. He also enjovel dog-
fighting and generally had a bloody “scrap”
himself If his dog didn‘t win.

Mr. Croker's fame as a fighter made him
the dol of the bullies and blacklegs who
infested the vicinity of the Fourth-avenue
tunnel. The vicinity of the tunnel became
the objective point of as tough and desper-
ate a set of rowdies as could be found
antrwhere in the city. Sneak thieves, gar-
roters, burglars and highwavmen were
thare In cholee variety. As “birds of a
feather” It A1d not take them long to find
a common rendezvous, and, In pursuance
of the gregarious instinet of man, these
cholee spirits declded to “‘flock together,”
their organization becoming known to fame
as the “Fourth-avenue Tunnel Gang."”

LEADER OF THE GANG.

Mr. Richard Croker was destined
tue of his peculiar endowments to
the leader of the Fourth-avenue

gung, as he was later fated to rise, in con-
sequence of the same qualities, to leader-
ghip In our local government, Mr. Croker

was soon acknowledged by all his congeners
to be their only gulde, philosopher and
mastoer,

A s=aloon at the corner of Twenty-=ixth
street and Fourth avenue was the head-
auarters of the tunnel gang. It is not re-
membered by what appellation the place
was designated, but if there ever was a
spot omn earth that deserved to be known
as “"Hell's Hole,”" it was located right at
that corner. The choicest products of the
slums were drawn thither as the needle
Is drawn to the pole. It became the Mecca
towards which the mMions of vice and
crime  Irresistibly gravitated. From there
emanated all the more important attacks
then made on the law, order and decency
of the city. Cock fizhts, priz. fights, lar-
cfnies, personal assaalts and all sorts of
depredations were coneeived and executed
by the frequenters of that horrible
telry
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following
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by vir-
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ward weas completely at
tuflians, who introduced
terror. Inoffensive eitl-
assanlted and robbed
dastardly attacks by the
tunnel geng we recall the
instance, preserved to us in the
York Tims Sept. 8, 1871:
last Tuesday ] !
45 p. m., ex-Alderman hard Croker, of
the Twentv-first ward, who is the leader
f the St. Patrick’'s Alllance (Diek Con-
nollv'a seeretl organization in tha ward),
with the stance of another individual,
who ean be identified by parties who were
present, assaulted a man named James
Moore with a slungshot, Knocking him
iown and then kicking him, at the corner
of Thirty-first street and Third avenue. The
ex-alderman s now holding a sinecure po-
sitlon under Dick iy, and 18 occaston-
e 1 ppointed as a2 commissionar on Sireet
He is alsa the individual! who put
id for Washington market
posed) as a blind for ‘Slippery Dick.
Une of the most lucrative enterpriss
n 'hh.'-\:“- 13 VE WAS thi \V.“
repeating business. By turming to the
York Tribune of Oct. 13, 1358 we
most interesting aceount of
Croker's expeditions, The report
rn)ll\is\"‘"
"DICK CROKER'S BANDITS."
“New York was fast emptiel of
many of her roughs yesterday. Thelr ugly
countenances wWere seen congregating
around the Camden & Amboy rallread
depot all bound for Philadelphia. These
roughs and bullies are the repeaters who
intend to swell the Democratic vate in
Philadeiphia to-day, providing they are
not apprehended. They have been recruited
in almost every ward In the city, and each
delegation is headed by a prominent
‘siriker.” who is to recelve the lion's share
Of the funds, * ® * Among them Weprs
members of the ‘Pudding Gang from the
.‘4\\'.1.1':;:" in the Fourth ward: the ‘Dead
l:"n’_!.,tv-. crowd, from the Five Points and
'.‘ul'.._!n-:':"}.’ street, in the Bixth ward: the
4 White Ghost Runners' from the
:I‘cn:h \}frr!: the 'Ui‘l Rock Rangers’'
i the Fourteenth ward. and a large num-
ber of *Mack:« relites’ 'I’i\'*'k?l"f"’.. '1'.11“{"
Rangers,' and
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“Last, but not least, were 150 Metropolitan
bandits, under the notorious Dick Croker
il well armed and spoiling for ficht. Th }"
bail from the Twenty-first ward. Fully five
thousand of the most hardened despe rados
of this city are now im Philadelphia.”

It is further recorded that on the day
after this exodus occurred ‘“‘mobody was
robbed or assaulted In New York, nobody
had his.pockets pleked, the police had lit-
tis or nothing to do, and the police courts
were Idle.”

Croker became a politician in 1884 by join-
ing the ﬂremdepanm-nt in the very com-
Eﬂy of which the afterwards notorious

Tweed was foreman. Croker
learned enough from Tweed to get his
name placed on the city pay roll as a court
deputy, and thus draw twegsalaries, From
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sheriff at the same time, Croker's alder-
manic¢ career was not brilliant except that

he was in a ring who signed a paper to al- !

wavs vote gs one man sald; it
man who made all dzals.

A MURDER STAIN/

Croker was legislated out of office, and
started the Tammany organization in his
ward to fight his old friend O'Brien, who
had put a deputy in as alderman. From
this fight came the bloody battle on election
day, when Croker and his brulssrs met
O’'Brien and his bruisers. John McKenna,
a worker for O'Brien, was shot in
scuffie, and died with the cry on his lips:
“Dick Croker shot me.” But murder was
no great thing to the old leader of th2 tun-

nel gang. The coroner was “fixed,” and
discharged him. He was Indicted, and for
a time occupled a cell in murderers’ row,
but, of course, the jury disagreed, indict-
ment was polle prossed, and Dick Croker
came forth a graduate in crime and poli-
tics

Mr. Croker had now passed through every
decree required In thz preparatory course
for a Tammany diploma or 1eadership. He
had been successively a thug, prize-fighter,
repeater, sinecurist, alderman and, as a
crowning glory, was under ball for “killing
his man.” What was more natural, there-
fore, than that when his friend John Keily
died, In 1886, this distinguishea scholar and
graduate of the Tammany College should
bz consldered first in the line of promo-
tion, and Instinetively selected, on the
theory of the survival of the fittest, to step
into Kelly's shoes as Chief DBosa and
Boodle Bearer of *‘de organization.”

Then there came the expose of the “big
four” fn 1884 andd Mavor Grart's numerous
£,000 gifts to Croker's daughter., There is
a Jjustifiable curfosity on the part of tax-
payers to know how he mados his money,
They have watched him move from his
mocdest little home on the Ea:t Side to a
fine brown stone house on Mount Morris
avenue, and from there they have pain-
fully observed his migration to his magnifi-
cent new residence on East Seventyv-ninth
street. They are deeply concerned in know-
ing by what magic process he has acquired
his enormous fortune.

But all these questionable enterprises, in-
vestments and varied sourres of revenue,
profitable though they were, could have
scarcel furnished the enormous canital
whichi Mr. Croker has openly invested
within the past two years. He has paid
since 1862 750,00 for race horses and stock
farms and about 290000 for his private
palace and its gorgeofis decorations and
furnishings,. How much he has Inve.ted
through dummies like Keating the publlic,
of courss, can only surmise. At any rate,
every thoughtful taxpayer, puzzled by the
fimpenetrable mystery surrcunding his

‘thods of acquisition, s asking this ques-
and is anxiously awaiting an answer.
Croker lives in the style of a million-
alre and spends mmoney as lavishly as a
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Croaker.
Things ain't they
. world ain't half as bright:
'hére ain’t such suns by daytime—such
meller moons by night:
wWas growin' taller,
foot high,
An' money don’t
money

used the

to be:;

Onts corn was ten
buy
used to

half as much as
buy,

Things ain't what they
ain't half as cheap:
Harvests ain't as plentiful as them we use

10 reajp;
much use in
think I'd die
If "twarn't that these
50 amazin® high.
—Atlanta Constitution.
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Not livin* now, an' Kinder

new funerals come

REALISM AND A REALIST.

Howells's New Literary Protege Dis-
covered Oniy in the Niek of Time.
Holland, in Philadelphia Press,

_l_n the interesting interview with Mr.
William D, Howells, published in the Press
iast Sunday, there appeared a word of
unusual commendation from Mr. Howells
for the work of an author whom he called
br-'x.-;lo-ln !_‘rfn:.a. It is unusual becaus: Mr.
Howells, since his commendation of Mr.
_I»}«-ww and his story, “A Story of a Country
Fown,” has been careful of his favoring
criticlsm.  Of course the praise of Mr.
Howells for Mr. Crane caused quick interest
to be awakened in the personality of that
author. rHowells praised him for his real-
Ism, approaching, as he told a friend, even
that of Tolstoi. He had found it in a
little book descriptive of a certalin phase
of miserable life in New York city, a book
n‘f'rllair‘;l,\' that no one excapt Irs':-u.*nlis‘.n-r
and
sesn,

The realism of Mr. Crane as it is done
In that book is certainly cold, awful, brutal
realism, and it reveals a power which
when the author has learned of experi-
ence and has disciplined artistic sense
may give us something that may be com-
pared to Tolstoli with respect to art as well
as realism. But it is pussible to tell a
story of realism quite as suggestive and
not so shocking as that one told in Mr.
Crane's book, and it is a realism In which
he had an unconscious part.

Stephen Crane was not long ago in a cer-
tain oflice In New York, where the tools
are those of Iliterature and journalism.
The cases upon the walls contain dusty
and dog-eared manuscripts. The desks were
littered in charming confusion with proof
slips, sheets of copy daubed here and there
with the carelessly thrown, unwiped pen,
Cigaretre stubs were on the floor and a
lismal bell over an editor's desk jingled
with the peremptory resonance of a call
from the composing room bevond.

Stephen Crane stood in the middle of the
roomt as odd and plaintive appearing a
specimen of eager humanity as has ever
been there. He seemed to have withered
=0 that ail the vitality of hi® body was con-
centrated in his head. He was a slender,
sad-eved slip of a youth, leoking around
the room with yearning glances of his
eves, as though he would ke to find a
place where he could deposit the manu-
script. He looked like one who had been
fedl for months on crackers and milk, as
very likely was the fact, since he had
starved himself in order to get together
money enough to publish at his own ex-
pense, every publisher having rejected it
the very book which Mr. Howells has
praised.

At last turning to a man of authority who
sat before a desk and who did not even
look up when Crane spoke to him, the
vouth =aid in a voice in which there was
the note of despalr: *“Well, 1 am going to
chuck the whole thing,”” and he pulled a
listless hand out of his pocket and let |t
deliver an impulsive gesture, as though he
was casting something away from him.

“What do you meéan by that?' =ald the
busy man.

“Uh, I have worked for two vears, livine
with tramps in the tenements on the East
Side so that T could get 1o know those peo-
ple as they are, and what s the us=? In all
that time I have recelved only $25 for my
work. 1 can’'t starve even to carry on this
work, and I'm going home to my brother
in New Jersey and perhaps learn the boot
and shee trade*

“I am sorry,"” =aid the busy man, and
then Crane wheeled about and walked
awny with the set of a man in whose blood
there was not a particle of wvitality which
comes from good beef or mutton. He went
out and strolied down Broadway, far more
mizserable than any of the sorry creatures
whom he had been studying because he was
conscious of his misery. He had failed in
an ambition, whereas they had no ambition.

A friendly hand was laid upon his shoul-
der and he started as though it was the
cilutch of a policeman. Then he saw that
rtv:'v was greeting in the touch and the
Smiic.

“Crane,” sald his friend, *“what do you
think? William D. Howells has read your
book, and he says |t's great.”

“Eh?" said the youth, and it seemed to
the friend as though a sort of blur came
over his eves.

“lI say that Howells has read your book,
and he compares you with Tolstol, and he
is going to say =0 in print."” It came upon
that half-starved youth with such sudden
force that he received it like a blow. If he
had been told that Howells had condemned
the book he might have heaved a sigh. He
seemed dazed. He looked around like a man
who did not know where he was. He gulped
something down his throat, grinned like a
woman in hystérics and then went off to
take up his vocation again.

The story must have impressed Howells
only because of the brutal force of the
blunt description which the author re-
vealed. It is faithful; no newspaper man
in New York, no one who is familiar
with the life of the tenements, can deny
the accuracy of the picture, but it is aw-
ful, just as life there is awful. And the
wonder Is that bhaving gone so far in his
realism Crane did not dare to go—as Tol-
stoi did and as Vietor Hugo once did in
his “l.es Mlserables —clear over the line.
Quite as reallstic pictures, however, have
been occasionally painted by some of the
reporters for the newspapers, but they
have done it without any sense of art or
vocation, but simply as an incident In the
reporting of some great tragedy or other
important bhappening in those parts of the

perhaps a score of others had ever

his

| city.

Crane, however, had another triumph re-
cently. There was a gathering at a resort

. of high culture at which were several au-

thors who had promised to read from their

| unpublished manuscripts. Mrs. Burnett was

one; Gilbert Parker was another, and per-
haps there were six or seven more. One
of those readers, turning from his own
“uncut leaves,” took up another manu-
script. It contained several poems which
were not poems by the laws of prosedy,
having no metrical arrangement, but being
rhythmic quality, something,
perhaps, of the character and ¢oastruction
which distinguished the poems of Walt
Whitman. of these poems by
Mr. John T. Barry ereated

excitement and interest.
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SHE SCANS THE SKY '

Miss O’Halloran’s Patient Work
in the Realm of Astronomy.

On Terms of Familiarity with Sun Spots
and a Free Explorer After Pecu-

liar Variable Stars.

San Francisco Chronicle.

Sun spots and variable stars—these are
queer specialties for a woman, but they
are the most interesting things in the uni-
vérsa to a certain busy little astronomer
who scans the heavens day and nigat
through the unfavorable medium of the

San Francisco atmosphere.

The solitary observer is Miss Rose
O'Halloran, the only woman astronomer
of any prominence on this coast, for Miss
Dorothea Klumpke, though belonging to
us in a way, is now, to all intents and pur-
poses, a Parisienne. Miss O'Halloran is
also the only woman member of the As-
tronomical Soclety of the Pacific, having
been nominated to the honor by Professor
Holden. She wears her dignities so mod-
estly that no one would guess that the
quiet, simply-attired little woman was a
star-gazer in the correct and practical
sense amd an original worker in astronomy
of considerable repute.

Miss O'Halloran Is a living example of
the theory that natural predilection for a
study i8 more often than not assoclated
with special capacity for just that work.
From her earliest childhood sh> was at-
tracted toward astronomy, and it was the
one study, she says, that wag always a
pleasure and never any task.

It was In Carrick-on-8uir, Tipperary,
Ireland, that Miss O'Halloran was. born.
Her father was a property owner and
wholesale merchant, and, as he was well
off, his daughters were educated at a pri-
vate school, as befitted the children of a
country gentleman. After his death the
family wealth rapidly melted away, and
the carefully-ralsed daughters had to think
about earning a living, as there was but
one son In the famiiy. Miss O'Halloran
decided on America as her field, and when
choosing a career naturally consulted her
tastes, She had studied an elementary
lu_\:l-!u‘}l‘lk On :i,.‘-'-'_r-lfl(ll‘l}. ln her Hl'!!.'“‘l
days, and had used all the availlable books
on the subject, making her first observa-
tlons in the meantime through an opera
glags, When she began her career as a
teacher it was astronomy that she natur-
ally chose as her specialty, though she
taught some history. Dut, although it was
necessary to teach for a living, Miss
O'Halloran did not stop there. Her inde-
pendent observatlons were kept up, though
teaching all day and searching th‘»— heavens
all night is rather hard work. The woman
astronomer’s chief difficulty in those days
was not the necessity of teaching, nor the
lack of bread and butter, but the lack of a
fitting Instrument for her work.

HER TELESCOPE.

One day Providence raised up for her a
friend in the person of Prof. George David-
gon, who became interested in Miss O'Hal-
loran's struggles and applauded her pluck
and energy. It was through the Davidsons
that Miss O'Halloran was able to possess
the desire of her life—a télescope. Mrs.
Davidson assured the struggling young
teacher that she would assume the debt
if Miss O'Halloran was unable to pay for
the instrument in time. Professor David-
son, who was on his way to Europe,
lected the instrument, which is a four-
and-one-eighth-inch Brashear refractor.

The telescope no longer shines as it did
on the day when it was set up, not be-
cause it has not been carefully Kept, but
for the reason that it has seen much serv-
jce, and as its owner never goes out with-
out it the telescope has done some travel-
ing. The struggle to pay for it is over now,
but the privations and small sacrifices lhlil[
went into it only endear it the more to its
owner, who fondles it as other women do
dogs or infants, The lens is the soul of the
telescope, she says.

The room where Miss O'Halloran and the
telescope do their work Is an interesting
place. It is an observatory and classroom
combined, for the observer ql“l finds it a
necessity to teach, and says it is a pleasure
to instruet others In the rudiments of her
pet sclence. Around the edge of the room
are benches and blackboards, with a num-
ber of astronomical instruments, such as
are =een Iin high schools and several that
are not seen there. These latter are Miss
O'Halloran’s own inventions to explain
away the difficulties. that worry beginners
in astronomy. In place of pictures the ob-
servatory 18 hung with maps and charts of
the heavens. There are also photographs
of the moon craters and of the most fa-
mous telescopes of the world,

It is among these surroundings that the
gsolitary gazer studies and watches while
the rest of the city sleeps or takes Its
pleasure. Just now she i3 looking for
variable stars. This has been her nightly
occupation for the last two years., On
every clear night she scans the heavens in
the region of the Scorpion. In 1582 she
began her observation and 18 now examin-
ing the=e nebulous bodies for the third
time. Each night she draws a map, on
which the positions and magnitude of the
stars are Iindicated. These maps are al!
carefully labeled, and the following year,
on the same date, a comparative observa-
tion s made. At the end of 150 Miss O'Hal-
loran will have completed her third set of
maps. From these she will determine what
stars she suspects to be variable in Seorpio.
These original observations are full of in-
terest. The face of the enthusiast lights up
as she talks about her night watches, Some-
times she works from dark until midnight,
and at other times she chooses the early
morning hours from 3 o'elock on, when
the atmosphere is likely to be clearest. In
the daytime, when the teaching is over,
the astronomer is agnin at her instrument
looking at sun spots, She 8 too deeply
interested In her work to remember that
she is tired.

SUN SPOTS HER FAD.

She has made observations of the sun
spots on every favorable day since Nov.
1, 1801, On Jan, 19, 18682, a rapidly develop-
ing group of spots near the sun's wwestern
Iimb was observed and sketched., The re-
turn of this group was looked for on the
eastern limb on Feb. 3 and 4, and was first
seen the afteronon of the 4th. This group
was identified with the great Fe bruary sun-
spot group, so that Miss O'Halloran was
one of its very earliest obesrvers, and, pos-
sibly, the earliest, which goes to show that
industry can accomplish a good deal cven
with nothing bettér than a four-inch tele-
sSCope,

Added with her sclentifie zeal, Miss O'Hal-
loran has the everlasting grace of conteat-
ment. When asked if she envied the as-
tronomers in great observatories, with the
largest glasses in the world at thelr dis-
posal, she said that, of course, it must he
delightful to possess the latest and most
expensive equipment. “And vet, vou
know,” she gadded, “the thirty-six-inch
glasses of the large new telescope magnify
the atmosphere as much as .thev do the
object, so the modern observer is looking
at the distant planets through an atmos-
pheric oeean.”” So there are compensations
in the small telescope,

In April, 1888 Miss O'Halloran spent four
days at the Lick Observatory, when as-
tronomer Keeler was in charge, communing
nightly with her intimates, the stars. She
iIs thinking now of spending some months
in the mountains back of S8an Diego, where,
In the clearer atmosphere, she will set U
her telescope. ]n spite of the fact that she
has been a San Francigscan for twenty
yvears, Miss O'Halloran confesses that the
atmospleric conditions here are not favor-
able for her work. The air is smoky and
often cloudy, and sometimes nights ana
days that are much needed are lost. Often
at midnight Miss O'Halloran is obliged to
stop work on account of fog, but she rises
again at 3 a. m. to see if the sky be still
obscured.

Miss O'Halloran's observatory is only an
ordinary room. with two windows. One of
these has a north and west view. ¢ d the

, and the
other an eastern extension. She would like,
of course, a revolving dome, but these
things do not go with the ordinary dwell-
ing. Outside the north window i a tiny
porch, some =ix feet square. It is called a
porch by courtesy, but it is really the roof
of a kitchen some four feet below the win-
dow. From the sill to this roof is a ladder,
securely fastened, and down these primi-
tive stairs the small astronomer carries her
glass on its tripod. How she accomplishes
it alone no one knows, but she succeeds in
setting it up on the porch by herself and
takes observations In the cool night air.
From the porch there is a clean sweep for
the glass In three directions, and Miss
O’Halloran thapks Providence for that

porch.
HAS A CRITICAL PEN.

During these years of struggling and
studying Miss O'Halloran has added to her
income by writing astronomical articles.
She has contributed to the Sclentific Ameri-
can and to other magazines numerous pa-
pers on her specialty. On one occasion she
reviewed a notable work on astronomy for
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K elsey, Ticket Agent.

For single concerts, main floor, front rows, $2;
Matinee, all parts of the house, $1.

Sale of season tickets to Guarantors ONLY, will be next TUESDAY and WEDNESDAY, MAY 1 and 2,
General sale of season tickets next THURSDAY, FRIDAY and SATURDAY, May 3, 4 and 5.
Sale of seats for single performance will begin MONDAY, MAY 7.

Seats on sale at Big Four Ticket Office, No. 1 East Washington street. Ncn-residents can secure tickets by addressing B. C.

SIXTH ANNUAL

INDIANA

' MAY MU0 FESTIVAL

TOMLINSON HALL
May 15, 16 and 17.

Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday Evenings
And Wednesday and Thursday Matinees,

Chorus of 300 Trained Voices

Under the Direction of PROF. F. X. ARENS

The Boston Festival Orchestra

Under the Direction of PROF. EMIL. MOLLENHAUER

Fifteen Eminent Soloists

BARYTONES AND BASSOS

Mr. Watkin Mills,
Mr. Max Heinrich,
Mr. D. M. Babcock.

INSTRUMENTALISTS

Mr. Arthur Friedham, Piano.
Mr. Felix Winternitz, Violin.
Mr. Fritz Giese, ’Cello.
Mr. Van Vechten Rogers, Harp.

SOPRANOS

MME. EMMA EAMES,
Mile. Antoinette Trebelli,

Miss Emma Juch.

CONTRALTOS

Mie. Clara Poole-King, .
Miss Gertrude May Stein.

TENORS
Mr. Ben Davies,

M. HENRI MMARTEAU, Violin Virtuoso

gallery, $4.
gallery, $1.

Mr. E. C. Towne.

PRICES—Season tickets, main floor, front rows $6; rear rows, $5; balcony, first row, $10; rear rows, #8;
50; baleony, first row, $2.50; rear rows, $2:
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hind the times. ‘A8 a result came a_ letter
from Prof. Ormond Stone, of the Unlver-
sity of Virginia, saying that the critlc was
the only one in the country which h_nrl
pointed out the obvious defects of the book,
and assuming that Professor Holden must
have been the ecritic. When Professor
Stone was told that Miss O'Halloran was
the writer, the publishers of the book at
once opened negotiations with her as to il_s
revision. This she agreed to undertake,
but on account of a disagreement as to
compensation the negotiations fell through.

Next to being interested in her asiro-
nomicul observations Miss O 'Halloran 'l-s
engrossed in popularizing her science. She
has many puplis, all girls, from several
convents and private schools. To them she
explains difficult points and seeks to make
them care for astronomy as she cares for
{t. All the mathematics that Ml‘ss Q"' Hailo-
ran knows she taught herself, u_nd her
computations and calculations ara singular-
lv free from errors. Among her pupils are
several enthustasts, who are inspired by
their teacher. One of these dled some
months ago and bequeathed to her teacher
81000, This gift paid for the telescope and
made Miss O Halloran happier than any-
thing else in the world could have done.

At present Miss O'Halloran is collecting
material for a book. It will take years,
she savs, but some day all these maps and
diarrams she is drawing will be collected
and published and astronomers and pos-
sibly others will study them.

1n appearance Miss O'Halloran is decided-
ly interesting. She is very small, this stu-
dent of th: stars. A well-shaped head
is firmly poised on small shoulders and
held up with that indescribable air that de-
notes character. Her eyes are gray, with
clreles about them that tell of watching at
night and ilnes that speak of thought, but
they are very pleasant, cheerful eyes for
all that, and hard work has not dimmed
their sparkle. Miss O'Halloran dresses with
grent simplicity, but there is something
about her that at once makes even care-
l:8s people feel that she is of no ordinary
stamp. Her present status among the Pa-
cific coast astronomers, or of the world for
that maotter, shows that a firm will with
genfus back of it will overcome all known
obstacles, even when the owner of the will
and the genlus comes as a stranger to 4
strange land, without money, influence or
friends.

AN OREGON CLOUD-BURST.

For that Section, a Mere Incident,

Hardly Worth Mentioning.

Detroit Free Press,

“When wyou talk of rain,’ said Major
Whartos, who built most of the snow
sheds the Union Pacifiec road, and who
runs half a dozen sawmills on the ITalls
river im Oregon—"when you talk of rain
in the East vou simply never saw anything
more than a sprinkle., I'vée been out a
day in what you probably call a downpour,
lut if a drop or two hadn’t hit my sore
ear 1 shouldn't have known it was rain-
ing."

“\\'hm's vour {idea ¢@f a rainstorm,
Major?' asked the Interviewer as the
two got seated after the usual preliminary.

“Whyv. water, of course!” he answered.
““This drizzle can't be called real water,
yvou know. It's just fog, and smoke, and
evaporation from mud puddles which went
up to come down again. Say, young man,
you ought to have been out to mil No. 4
cne night last August and witnessed what
we call & genuine rainstorm. It wasn’t
the biggest and fattest I ¢ver saw, but it
would have given you a pretty fair idea of
what we can do out there on sghort notice.”

“Was it a cloudburst?”

“Some folks cail 'em by that name, but
it's defamation of character. A cloud-burst
is stmply an effort on the part of the
weather to ret about half a million barreis
of rain water together in soise particular
locality and then knock in all the heads of
the barrels at once. The object Is to clear
the drift-wood off the banks of the streams
and discourage the umbrella trade. As a
side issue a cloud-burst usually drowns
about half a tribe of Indians and starts the
twops of three cr four muunta!_r!s to sliding
down hill to fill up some alley.

“About this particular rainstorm?*' Ma-
or?"’
; “Oh, yes, Well, about 3 o'clock one after-
noon the barrels began to gather over the
Cascade range, to the west of us. They
snuggled together between two peaks, and
I judged there was water enough up there
to wet down half the west. Falis river had
just three feet of water in it that after-
noon, and the ground for fifteen miles to
the west was valley land on which a lot
of cattle and horses were grazing. had
four buildings besides the saw mill, and In
the river and around the mill were 5,00
sawlogs. When I saw that it was going to
rain—that we were in for a genuine railn-
storm—I1 called all hands"smd we made for
a hill half a mile away.

“And the rain descended, did it?' queried
the Interviewer as the Major seemed to
have stopped short.

“The rain, Oh, certalnly. Yes, sir,
raln descended in due time. When every-
thing was all ready the heads of the bar-
rels were busted in and
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water. A flood seven feet deep and two

miles long came swishing across the valley
and poured Into Falls river., In about three
jerks of a deer's tall the mill, bulldlnq‘s
and logs went on a voyage, and I haven't
seen a eplinter of 'em since. The flood
brought along about one hundred head of
horses and cattle, and the bones of some of
them are in the tree tops around there to-
day.”
“And what did you do?"

“Began getting out timber for a new mill
next morning, of course. Wea don't let a
little cloudburst kock the sand out of us
in Oregon, you konow. Had a new mill
humming away inside of thirty days. Don't
write {¢ yp in a sensational way or our
people will give me the laugh. It was sim-
ply one of our summer showers. A reporter
from Portland happened to be down that
way, and how much space do you suppose
he gave (t7 Just five lines. A hundred
thousand tons of mountain slid into the
valley, a dozen people were drowned and
evervthing on the river swept clear for a
distance of thirty miles, but five lines cov-
ered it all, Sorry that I can't make a big
thing for you, but see me again—see me
next winter—and I'll tell you about some
of our snow drifts which have been bored
a distance of 420 feet without striking bot-
tom."

RICHARD OF THE LION HEART.

His Intemperate Habits and the Sur-
geon's Blunder Cnused His Death.
Spare Moments.

Richard Coeur de Lion, who had passed
through so many extraordinary perils, met
with his death-wound at an unsuspected
moment, and from an obscure ensmy. It
was April 6, 119. The Pope's legate had
nearly accomplished a treaty of peace be-
twaen the rival monarchs of France and
England, and Richard was thinking of re-
turning home, when he heard that one of
his vassals, the Vigcount of Limoges, had
found a treasure on his estate, As superior
lord he claimed the whole of it, but the
finder was only wlilling to give him part.
The King, therefore, besgleged him in his
castle of Chalos; and though the garrison
offered to surrender, he said, as he had
taken the trouble to begin, he would finish
by foree, aind hang every one of them. The
same day, as he was surveying the walls,
one Bertrand de Gourdon, an expert arch-
ér, pierced him with an arrow in his shoul-
der.

The King's intemperate habits, and the
unskillfulness of the surgeon, caused the
wound to mortify, and he became sensible
that his end approached. The castle was
taken while he lay 1il, and all the men
hanged except Gourdon. Sending for him
into his presence, the dying King demanded
why he had sought his life. The archer re-
plied: “You killed with your own hands
my father and my two brothers, and you
intended to have hanged me. You ma
take revenge by torturing me as you will
I shall die rejolcing that I have freed the
world from such a nuisance.”

Admiring, even in death, a boldness of
spirit which so few possessed In the same
degree as himself, Richard ordered that
Gourdon should be dismissed, with the gift
of a hundred shillings, but he had no soon-
er expired than the man was flayed alive.

THE CASE IN A NUTSHELL.

How the Hawalian Flasco Looks to
a Sounth American Editor,
Buenos Ayres Herald.

President Cleveland has not made a very
good figure in the Sandwich Islands affair.
President Harrison sent a message to the
Senate recommending annexation. Mr.
Cleveland, as soon as he was in office, with-
drew it and sent a commissioner there to
study and report the case, after which he
sent a minister to pull down the American
flag, abandon theprotectorate and reinstate
the deposed Queen. He demanded of the
latter an amnesty for the rebels, She three
times declined. Her first demand was for
their heads and fortunes; later she yielded
to banishment, but held on to the fortunes.
The United States demanded of the pro-
visional government that it should hand
aver power to the Queen. That government
said no, and politely told the United States
to mind its own business. The President,
not belng able to use force without leave
of Congress, had to stop in that undigni-
fled position; meantime Congress ordered
an im'e_zstlgtflon and disapproved of what
the President had done, so that he comes
out of the affair with prestige,
These islands will undoubtedly be annexed
to the United Stetes at some time or other,
but probably not while r. Cleveland is
President, as it would be difficult to get a
two-thirds vote in both houses of Congress
to override his veto.

A Crying Need.
Kansas City Journal

Three Oklahoma editors have been
tenced to prison for contempt of court
editor Rosewater, of the Omaha Bee, Is
trouble on the same account. Can't some-
thing be done to elevate our courts?
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Gomplexion Remedies.

Awarded Highest Honors
at the World’s Fair.

and Only Saccessful Dise

coveries Cultivating Natural

Beauty.

Sold and Indorsed by all Druggists

Beware of Mme. M. Yale's imitators. Their names are legion.

MMNME. \. YALE,

A model of all women at 41,
century. FPerfect from the crown
soles of her dainty little feet,
withering finger mark on her exquisite loveliness.,

HINTS FROM MME. YALE'S BEAUTY LECTURES:

Intellect rules the world. Beauty rules
INi-natare kills
ing >oung is laying up treasures «
it easy to win a husband, but hard to hold him.”

the reigning beauty of the ninetecnth

of her glorious olden h
she defies old Father‘ g

intellect, Il-health
“Growing old is a foolish fashion.”™

of priceless value.™

destroys
beauaty. e

“Most women find
“BDeauty is woman's wea-

Ladies will find in Mme. M. Yale’s Complexion Remedies t
B:auty.

PRICE LIST:

Excelsior Skin Food.

The only absorbent food
feeds through the pores of the skin.
moves the deepest wrinkles and every trace
of age, builds up the flesh, maxing it firm,
healthy and youthful.
guaranteed. Price, $1.50 and 33, two sizes.

Excelsior Compiexion Bleca.h
blemish from

he Passport te

Great Scottr!

Mme. M. Yale's Important Discovery |
removing and

the world—
ermanently
of superfiuous halr.
tion does the work—takes but
time—does not hurt And
make the hearts of all women glad af
with the unsightly growth o
Price, 5.

Mole and Wart Extractor
permanently
warts without injury}

Elixir of Beauty

Cultivates natural
ful skin tonic. Price, §1 per bottle

Excelsior Almond Blossom Cream

Reflnes coarse ! !
smooth, white and
and delicious
can afford to be without.

Excelsior Hand Whirener

Makes tha skin on the hands s
smooth and \
soft and ladylike.

Excelsior

FEvery jar absolutely

Removes every
bleaches it pure pink and white,
the complexion ratural beauty
quisite tints of the lily an
$2 per bottle; 3 for .

La Freckla

Is a distinct remedy for removing Freckles.
It is the first remedy known to positively
remove freckles In every cas= and can be
absolutely relied on to do its.work thor-
in a few
tan and sunburn In a few
leaving the skin lily white. Price, $1

the skin—

and the ex-

check=s—na

beautiful
remov:-s s ’

applicatiops,

Excels or Hair Tonic

Has created a sensation all over the world,
as it turns gray hair back to its original
color without dye, acting on the live volor-
ing matter in the bair and giving it its
own criginal color,
to believe all that is claimed
untll tested, when patrons become more
than enthusiastic and recommend
their friends until the demand has becoms

supply the market.
ing in twenty-‘our hours,
Iruxurlanl. growth. Price,

beautiful.

Price. §1

Eyelash and Eycbrow
Grower

long lashes,
btrows, beautifies the eyes and adds

Iy to the beauty of the face. 8§
Excelslor Bust Food
P a plump and beautiful

It is almost impossible

Cultivates
for this tonie

times |t

Is difficuit to
It also sto
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81 per bottie: 6

Will develo
and bust—
regulated acco
Guaranteesd

case. $1.50 and $i per jar, differen

rding to the quantity

satizlaction

Mme. M. Yale manufactures
free from all injnrivus substance

Soid by all Druggists.

Dates ouse Drug Store, 5
2 W, Washingron;
87 North P

and personally guarantees her remedles to be absolutely pure and

F. W, PANTZER.
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son House Drug Store,
BROWNING & BON, 15 W. Washington.
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